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Gurr! 
| CAN’T GET 
NEAR HIN? Tee -HEE! 
IT'S GREAT 
HAVING LONG 
1 SSS 





\ 
7 i HEH! HEH! 
i ( HLL TAKE A NICE 
é LONG RUN UP... 
= ‘ GE Pas 
/ BST se J 
LSS, eg, 


y 
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ENERAL NITT 
= HIS ARMY 
CHALLENGE 











ALL-COMERS TO 
A MIGHTY SCRAP, 
WINNERS To BE 
TREATED TOA 





(ORT-SIGHTED' 
RT! TAKE 
{AT/GURRI, 
(oe: 


- 



























































ANSWERED THE CHALLENGE 
YET? BAH! I'M STARVING! 
| COULD JUST DO WITH 



















GENERAL! ITIS A 
CHALLENGE FROM SQUIRE 
COOT! HE SAYS 3 O'CLOCK 

UNDER THE GLD OAK 




























































oh 


GAH: iT, 
SAVE YOUR ENERGY FOR 









GADZ00KS! 
‘THERE'S NOBODY 
HERE/ WHERE'S, 
SQUIRE COOT 
AND HIS 
KNAVES ? 


















Zoomes — 










M [ cures THINK OF GRR! YOU IDLE 

‘SOMETHING QUICK! 

WE CAN'T LET HIM 

S| GET AWAY WITH 
THAT! 


KNAVE! WHY AREN'T) 
YOU THINKING? 
Seca 






HEH! HEH! & REAL 
A-CORNY VICTORY! You 
‘OWE US A GREAT FEED, Sy 
GENERAL NUTT! HAW/HAW!, z 

















[¥ou, MASTER OF THE 
; STABLES! FETCH ALL THE / 
WHIPS FROM THE-——~ 
CASTLE! | 





cE NV | 
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= “={ sem, tans? = 
Z ~ASSPIN? 














ne ae 
HEH/ HEH! LET ‘EM GO! 
THIS 1S GOING TO 
BE FUN! 





























GAOZOOKS! GADZOOKS! GADZOOKS! 
FIGHTING MEN ARE WE! 

4 VERILY! VERILY! VERILY! 
"71S OUR CUP OF TEAL 





























HURRY, WACK— Hit | bes 7 EB YOu KNOW 
WE'RE GOING TO d "Be THE RULES! \ge 
BE LATE FOR 

SCHOOL! 





LEAVE MY 
GUITAR? XK 
NEVER! 








WILL {T BE OKAY : oe = ; 
‘ x» 5 THAT GUITAR'LL GET 


TO LEAVE IT HERE, 5 € 
MR fi 7 vestnow | 6 | . YOU INTO TROUBLE 
CARETAKER! : 2 : ONE OF THESE DAYS, 
CLASSROOM! A : = : H Wack! 
1 ws i ar ye, 
i fie Neo ane 7 cS 














$0! YOU BROUGHT YOUR. 
GUITAR IN, DID YOU, BOY?, 
\SAFTER ALL I'VE SAID! 
a rE o 























GRR! you" : 1 TOLD YOU THAT GUITAR 
3A! YOU'LL PAY FOR THAT, : = 1 7oLn you Tuer eur 


SPIKE LIGANS zs 
MULLIGAN, 5 T We = TROUBLE! THAT CANING 
ee i \ MUST HAVE BEEN SORE! 











q 

or .. AF YOU BRING 
OH, | DIDN'T FEEL \- | youR MUSIC, TOO! 

THAT CANING AT ALL! He 

IT'S OKAY ERANCINS 





THAT'S WACK GETTING HiS OWN 








BACK ON SPIKE MULLIGAN | 





ROGER 
MILLER 


, ce mates, it’s the uncrowned 
‘King of the Road’ - chart 
jumper, Roger Miller. 

Roger’s all the rage, at the moment, 
both here and in America, and his 
disc sales run into millions. 

Mind you, mates, he certainly deserves his 
success, ’cos without a doubt he’s one of the 
most talented stars we’ve ever met. No kidding. 
Not only does he sing and play guitar, but he’s 
also a first-class drummer, comedian and song- 
writer. 

Trouble with Roger is that in some ways 
he’s too good for his own good. Sounds screwy, 

_ but it’s true! 

Take for example the time when he was 
playing drums for Country and Western star, 
Farron Young. He was so good — and such a 
hit with the fans that, in the end, he was as 
popular as Farron Young himself-—so he 
had to go, mates! 

Still, everything worked out right in the 
end. For shortly after leaving Farron, he 
wrote a song called ‘Invitation To The Blues’ 
which was heard, liked, and recorded by 
C & W singer Ray Price. 

‘Invitation To The Blues’ shot high up the 
American ‘Hot Hundred’ and Roger was in 
sudden demand as a songwriter. 

So then he thought, “If I’m going to write 
hit songs why don’t I sing them myself?” 
And this, readers, is just what he did. Now 
he’s living happily ever after, so to speak! 

First came ‘Dang Me’, then ‘Chug A Lug’ 
followed by ‘King Of The Road’ and now 
‘Engine, Engine No 9”. Yep, it’s one hit after 
another for Roger Miller. 


So, as you can see, mates, this fella’s sure 
got it all going for him at the moment —and, 
with his talent, Wack an’ I can’t see any 
change of luck for him in a long, long time. 

















SSH, READERS—WACK 
SAYS WE'VE GOT TO CROWN 
ROGER COS HE'S 'KING 
OF THE ROAD!.. 


a) 
way 


A 


NO, WACKER, 
YOU CLOT—WIV’ THIS! 
WIV’ THIS! 4 


Want to join Roger’s fan club? Then write 
to him c/o Tree Publishing Co., 905—lé6th 
Avenue Sth., Nashville, Tennessee, U.S.A. 


CO- STARRING 
HE TIDDLERS eee 
P POPULAR TEACHER 

wy | ~SUPER | 


E KIDS FROM CANAL ROAD SCHOOL .; J SIR! 





























WELL, WE’D BETTER 
PUT IT TOGETHER 
AGAIN, HADN'T WE J 

















HELP/ FM STUCK °<{ IT'S JUST LIKE A 
{HPO THE DESK! / <) GIANT JIGSAW! 
by y 

















6 WHY DO COWS WEAR BELLS ? 






































CERTAINLY, 
wer, TEACH! HEH! 
5), Seer, SW HEH! HEH! 

















e 
nef BANG ON 
PINS TARGET! VIPPEE! 


S 
OF 
oe 
s 
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AN 
DOING JIGSAWS : 


IN SCHOOL HOUR: xz 
REALLY! ({ te 

















HEH- HEH! 
‘GOING TO HAVE 4 
“FRANKIE -FREE’ DAY 
TODAY, READERS. I'M 
‘SENDING THE GORMLESS 
GOON OUT ON A WILD- 
FLOUNDER CHasE. 
WATCH, AND YOU'LL 
SEE WHAT | MEAN... 


OFF YOU GO-AND FOR} } 
EVERY FLOUNDER YOU} | — 


PADDY ISN'T PLT OFF BY 
FRANKIE — COS SOME OF 
PADDY'S FRIENDS WOLILD 
MAKE FRANKIE LOOK 
ALMOST HUMAN f 





BUT WHEN MICK YS 
REACHES THE POND... 


Con — wuar's 
4 NED, PAL? PA 





BUT, DAD, FRANKIE WON'T 
CATCH ANY FLOUNDERS iN 


ei — THEY'RE 
THE a pan Mev" CATCH ANICE, BIG, 


FLAT FLOUNDER .. 
AN'YOWS DO— BUT : 


FRANKIE DOESN'T / 
HE‘LL BE THERE 


THAT YOU'LL ACCEPT MY 'UMBLE 
APOLOGY FOR MY HOT IRISH 








‘AD FLIPPIN‘ FISTS 


LIKE FLAT-IRONS —, 
‘AN ‘E ‘IT ME 
wiv’ EM / 
CAREFUL, YOU 


CLOT! THAT WALL 
WAS BUILT WHEN 
QUEEN VICTORIA 

WORE NAPPIES / 


WAH-W-H-HE_ I'VE 


LOOK OUT, 
i FISHES S, 


Ra 


Ce —— 
CIE : ~ 
22 GUI) 


HEE! DAD WILL 
HAVE AFIT / 


FLATTENED “EMS (SOB) CALL 
“an AMBULANCE - QUICK /_ tT yous 


E 
RRYIN' ON LIKE THAT, 
Sucker anes 

GOT AT Hed 
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—, { YOU STANO AS MUCH CHANCE 
OF GETTING THAT REWARD AS 
GETTING SUNSTROKE IN 
ICELAND! 





ty 
DANGEROUS 
lpezry DAN ORUFe 
100 REWARD 
































HO!LHOLITIS 
THAT CRAZY PEST 
AGAIN! ‘LL SOON, 
GET RID OF HIM! 














BAH/ HERE'S THE REWARO, 
PEST! BUT JUST HOW DID You /f 
DO IT? 




















EAGLE-EYE & 


JUNIOR SPY 


‘What goes on in Dr Cadaver's mysterious factory? Eagle-Eye’s 
sneaking in to find out. But... 











| SEE 
SOMETHIN’, 
































yo ONS 3 ae “img, GE f 
: 2 / EIS 
ae ; DEAR ME, 5 =. i T I 
y HANGING usr | OR? CADaveis) Seat 
A ee | ff CHEMICAL sOuTleT 
AL THERE, CAN | \\ FACTORY -—! 
. SNIGGERS \ : — 





TERS! 
2 Boi ME, 
ey, y 








10 


PAK — I'LL HAVE 
YO BE MORE CRAFTY 


METHI 
HORRIBLE IN HIS 
FACTORY! 


SNIP- SNIP P?? 
GULP/// 


De Capaver’LE\/”— PLavin’ | [ Laree, THE HUT 1S FINISHED 

THINK VM JUST AN ¥ AT BUILDIN’ AY | AND EAGLE- EVE KEEPS 

ORDINARY LITTLE {GANG HUT? AN EVE ON THE MYSTERY 
BOY — FACTORY FROM INSIDE! 








MY NAME’S q 
HERBERT — CAN 

1 HELP You, 
\ EAGLE- EYE?, 








THAT THICK VAPOUR'S MADE EVERYTHIN’ 
MISTY SUTEIPR He SENTRIES WON'T 


i 


HERBERT —— 
THE TYRES 
OFF MY CARTS 





THE FENCE IS TOO 
WELL GUARDED — 
WE'LL NEVER 
GET IN THAT 
WAY! 


HOLD THE 
LADDER WHILE 
' CLIMB UP THE 
TELEGRAPH 
POLES 




















MILKY WAY 
HERE | COME! 





























ENEMY RAIDERS” 
ON MY TAIL-AND DARN 
IT/MY GUNS HAVE 

JAMMED! 


600! AND Look 
AT DAN! HE'S IN 
‘TROUBLE, TOO! 














1 DON'T THINK WE'LL CHASE 
HIM ANY FURTHER! 











iN oma renee ¥ sil i 
= i, | 


. ine 
ll Mien 


















































Riga 
BS 


















































Feces Sh, 
O— AN’ HE'S MAD/ == 
¥ RUN? Frais 
63 





















AND HIS 
WONDERFUL 





§ [ar THAT MOMENT, MIDDLETON SEIZED HIS | BILLY'S WONDER SPECS WEREF 
CHANCE... a DISLODGED, AND 
HIS: SKILL WENT. 








*black-books’. 
But, now, only 
Billy can stop 
Trumble's 
tumble... - 
| CAN'T SEE / 
I'VE COME OVER. 
ALL CLUMSY AND 





TRUMBLE WON'T J 

E SO PLEASED 
Q WITH BINNS 

AFTER THIS f 


fe 
GZ 
THERE YOU ARE, 
SiR, YOU'RE DOWN! 
HG 


he 





THE TRICK, 
SiR! RELY ON 
ME. (LL SOON 
HAVE yOu 
TRUMBLE GOES 
DOWN THE 
COAL- HOLE J 











YOU YOUNG MANIAC! “THAT COOKS BINNSY'S CHIPS 


SIR, WHERE / FORBID YOU ALL FOR THE BIG RACE! JUST 





ARE YOU? FURTHER CYCLING f WHAT | WANTED f 
q ei 
* i 
ee NF Oe 
BS 
A 
































TRUMBLE’S MIND £ BUT HOW?) 
| AHA! | HAVE IT! 
1 THE MONSTER ! THAT'S IT! 


45 [Rh TE GOT TO CHANGE 
i 





COME ON, = 
MONSTER! 'sHOW |) Ss ir ates ND 
! ———— 
YOURSELF FOR BINNS eS t's ANGRY JUST \ 


TRUMBLE'S ON A = 
MOONLIGHT RAMBLE atk TRumaLE / 
TONIGHT / Say JUST WAIT TILL 





Ve" 
38 


LED 








RIGHT, WUFF/ Do 
YOUR STUFF’ as 
7 a 







































































sot 1 WONDER (GIGGLe/) t YOU SHOULD DO THATIN | 
IN THE fercate/) T'S SHOW! JUMPIN’ 
Woe "INTER OF PAP! i 














There wasa young man from Leeds, 
Who swallowed a packet of seeds. 
In less than an hour, 
His mouth was in flower, 
And his head was surrounded by 
weeds. 
Sent in by R, White, 
Havant, Hants. 


x * * 


Here’s a tall story sent in by 
S. Vince, of Huddersfield, Yorks. 

A young sailor, carrying a 
buckel, was making his way 
along the deck of a rolling ship 
in an Atlantic storm. Suddenly, 
he was swept overboard. After a 
fruitless search, the ship's captain 
gave him up for lost. But, 





suddenly. another wave swept 
the sailor back aboard. An 


officer ran to help the lucky sea- 
man who struggled to his feet, 
saluted, and said: “I'm sorry, 
sir. ['ve lost the bucket.” 
























FROM: ROBERT WHITE, 
POOLE, DORSET. 





Woman: Dustman, am I 
too jate for the rubbish cart? 

Dustman: No, lady. Jump 
on! 


This joke was sent in by 
David Cottrill. David's letter 
came from France. where his 
father is stationed with the 


Canadian army. 


10/- FOR A LAUGH! 


IMPORTANTI Fill in the coupon below 
and pasta it on your entry. 


(0/- for a laugh! That's right If 
you've thought up a joke or a 
funny story, we'll pay you 10)-. 
Send itona postcard to: WHAMI 
64 Long Acre, London, W.C.2. 


Roger: Did you sleep well last 
night? 

Mike: How do | know, | 
fast asleep. 


was 


From David Smith, 
Wembley, Middx, 
———e-—____ 


A mouse walked into a musical 
shop and said: 

“Can 1 have a mouse organ, 
please?” 

The girl behind the counter said: 
“That's funny, another mouse 
came in this morning asking for 
the same thing.” 

The mouse replied: 
was OUR MONICA. 


Yes, that 





Here’s a rhyme from M. Kelly, 
of Colchester, Essex. 


There was a young fellow named 
Paul, 


Who attended a fancy dress ball. 
They say, just for fun, 

He dressed up asa bun, 

And a dog ate him up in the hall. 






MY FAYOURITE FEATURE IN WHAM! IS:— 













WINNERS OF OUR 
TOM JONES RECORDS 


ONCE UPON A TIME (last month, to be exact) 
we sel a competition to decide the winners of our 
25 autographed copies of Tom Jones’ latest disc, 
“Once Upon A Time™ 


Many, many readers correctly answered the eight- 
question quiz — giving the following answers:— 
1. Tom Thumb; 2. Davy Jones; 3, Tom-tom; 
4. Paul Jones: 5. Tom and Jerry; 6. Inigo Jones} 
7. Tomahawk; 8. Cliff Jones. 





All correct entries were then judged on neatness 
and handwriting - with competitors’ ages being 
taken into consideration - and winners are:— 


Arthur Barrie, Aberdeen; Philip Blake, 
Oxhey, Herts; Alan Chalmers, Corstorphine, 


Edinburgh; Philip Childs, Chell Heath, 
Staffs; Paul Church, Southend-on-Sea, 
Essex; Melvin Davies, Merthyr Tydfil, 







Glamorgan, S. Wales; Keith Friend, Haye: 
Kent; Georgina Godden, Selly Oak, B 
ham 29; Paul Gunn, New Cross, S.! 
Gillian ‘Hammond, | Chelmsford, 
Antony Herd, Blackburn, Lancs; 
Lock, Brighton 7; John Lovatt, Llanrug, 
Caerns; Josephine McFadyen, Giasgow, 
W.1; Alan Metcalfe, South Shields, Co. 
Durham ; Diana Miller, Sideup, Kent; Linda 
Nowakowski, Edgeley, Stockport; Helen 
Osborn, Bexleyheath, Kent; James Potter, 
Lower Weston, Bath; Graham Stott, 
Stowmarket, Suffolk; Stephen Williams, 
Cheltenham, Glos; Vanessa Williamson, 
Lincoln; John Wilson, Belford, Northumber- 
land; Janine Wintermantle, Solihull, War- 
wickshire; Geoffrey Wright, Radford, 
Nottingham. 


























(Ce ee aS eee 


1 WAD ANOTHER. 


sontey roves asourcerning | 
OF THOSE SUPER NEW SPORTS SIRES. 


ONE, 
LUCK! SAVE HALF OF WHAT (T COSTS FRO! 
Pos 








BY GOT 





ea, 


ROBBED A BANK OR 
SOMETHING! 










2y,LOW SLUNG.TwWO TONED, 
FEATHER WEI 




























v+:AND WON'T GET ONE OF THOSE 
CRUMMY SMOKER'S COUGHS, 
EITHER! 


eh 





mr poeswT PAY to sMone 


5 cigarettes a day cost £15 
or more a year! 


10 cigarettes a day cost £30 
or more a year! 


20 cigarettes a day cost £60 
or more a year! 











WHY ISK YO 








NNY. STRAIG 


[onsav's wan rewseo Sx, Ye 


Johnny Straight, trail agent for the Ben James 
Stage Co., has captured the brother of Jed 
Hardy, a dangerous bandit. Then, Johnny waits 
for Jed to come searching for his brother . . . 





aaa! 
a 
warmer f, 


COME SEARCHIN’ BACK 

ALONG THE TRAIL FOR, 
HIS BROTHER ... UP 
FOOTSTEPS /1T MUST 


THE BOY TOLD 
WIS RESCUER THAT 
HIS NAME WAS 
TOMMY RYAN. 


GEE, Hat 
WAS SOME 
SHOOTIN’! ¥v-Vou, MUST HAVE PUTED \* 
SAVED MY LIFE, ON us GuARD—I'vE | | LEFT OUR WAGON 
SS ‘ CHASE A GREAT BS 
BUTTERFLY INFO THE BI2uSH 
2s ANY AN! NOW IM LOST / 
DAD WiLL SURE BE 
WORRIED / 


TLL FIND Your 
ab FoR You, BUT, 
Figst, (VE GOT AYR 

ON HAND wiTH THis 

HOMBRE ! aad 





A GUN / AND IVE Gor TO 
CATCH HIM 7 











TCT oonT Feel VERY WELL. (COME ON, GEORGIE — B.ED / YOU Stay THERE 
| ( BUTIE I TELL MUM, SHE WONT, nny YOUIRE SICKENING FOR wae THE 


LET ME HAVE ANY CAKE FOC» — SOMETHING .- 4 a a 
NALA ——— “Sk pe? ASE 




















HERE'S OUR TARGET— THE 
AREA HAS ALREADY BEEN 
7 WEAKENED BY OUR ADVANCE 
MEANWHILE, THE DREADED GENEKAL thr UNITS, IT SHOULD BE EASY. 
MEASLY PLANS AN ATTACK +» + fe ERCOME f 








“MISSION > 
SUCCESSFUL 





WE'RE 
OVER NOSE 
MOUNTAIN NOW, 
BOMB AIMER / 7 
( ig 








ag | * . ; sis “yh hte e eae 
? 


vy = 
18 WHAT 00 YOU CALL AN ELEPHANT WHO PLAYS A GUITAR 








[ are.aF camer 





‘MEASLES —~ AND i THE ANTI-MEASLES: GERMS IN THE 
ABAD NOSE, Sy) ~ | | MEDICINE, GOI TO WORK «++ 


yee 
LOOK AT ALL THOSE N 
‘sPors, DOCTOR! OH XG 
1 DEAR, WHAT HAS HE \ 
Gor? \ 
\ 





‘AND SOME T/ME 
\ LATER. ++ 


YOUR SPOTS HAVE NEARLY GONE SO — THEY WANT 
YOU'LL SOON BE WELL ENOUGH TO ; 
GO TO SCHOOL! SENO IN THE 
— | y PARACHUTE 


BRIGADE -’ 
a 


WELL DONE, MEN — WE'VE WIPED THE ENEMY 
OFF THE MAP OF THE FACE, | MEAN OFF THE 
FACE OF THE MAPS 





NO SCHOOL FOR, 
WEEKS / YIPPEE 





wee 


NY: Teall 


A GUITARIST ! 






ANSWER: 


op wes rast 


» 
a 





HERE, GLUGE, SOME = He i \ gaan ie 


ONE'S SENT YOU 
SOME ALD, 
 RuBEISH LS 





eC ‘ WHAT A FUNNY \~ 
THIS LETTE? MUST f we N NG. IT LOOKS 
BE IMPORTANT — FING, IT . 











FIR IN eae + 
coBsen Gee 2 Ter's cee iF 
IN ALISTRALIA . j + CAN HIT THar 
ROTTEN 
TERRIBLEDACYTRL, 





























1 WASN'T 
Looxine / 











THERE! | HOPE 
THAT'S TAUGHT 


i y isda s 
> : ‘ hy e *e0 
WO-HO! LOOKS *— fo ? AND} HOPE THAT'S 
LIKE {F PROBABLY 7 J *S - 
wie / Wig. : STICK HIS NOSE 


{ ae INTO MY THINGS 


FF 











* ANOTHER FUN-PACKED WHAM NEXT WEEK! 





